BISMARCK

of my critical mood, that I regretted I could not com-
ply with his Majesty's commands as I was about to go
home, and my wife, whose health was in a very delicate
state, would be anxious if I stayed away longer than had
been arranged. After some time Edwin von Manteuffel,
aide-de-camp in waiting, appeared, repeated the command,
in the form of an invitation to dinner, and added that the
King put a special messenger at my disposal to inform
my wife. I had no choice but to repair to Sans-Souci.
The party at table was very small, comprising, if I remem-
ber aright, besides the ladies and gentlemen in attendance,
only Camphausen and myself. After dinner the King took
me on to the terrace, and asked me in a friendly sort of
way: * How are you getting on ?' In the irritable state
I had been in ever since the March days I replied:
' Badly/ The King said: ' I think the feeling is good
in your parts/ Thereupon, under the impression made by
some regulations, the contents of which I do not remem-
ber, I replied: ' The feeling was very good, but since we
have been inoculated with the revolution by the King's
officials under the royal sign-manual, it has become bad.
What we lack is confidence in the support of the King.'
At that moment the Queen stepped out from a shrubbery
and said: * How can you speak so to the King!' ' Let
me alone, Elise,' replied the King, ' I shall soon set-
tle his business'; and turning to me, he said: ' What
do you really reproach me with, then ?' ' The evacuation
of Berlin.' ' I did not want it done,' replied the King;
and the Queen, who had remained within hearing, added:
' Of that the King is quite innocent. He had not slept
for three days/ 'A King ought to be able to sleep,' I
replied. Unmoved by this blunt remark the King said :
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